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when the sun declines we walk in the garden of the hotel,
looking at the rabbits, relieving fallen cockchafers, and watching
the motions of a myriad of lizards, who inhabit a southern
wall of the garden. You know that we have just escaped from
the gloom of winter and of London; and coming to this
delightful spot during this divine weather, I feel as happy as a
new-fledged bird, and hardly care what twig I fly to, so that I
may try my new-found wings. A more experienced bird may
be more difficult in its choice of a bower; but, in my present
temper of mind, the budding flowers, the fresh grass of spring,
and the happy creatures about me that live and enjoy these
pleasures, are quite enough to afford me exquisite delight,
even though clouds should shut out Mont Blanc from my
sight Adieu!                                                         M. S.

On the 25th of May Byron, accompanied by
his young Italian physician, Polidori, and attended
by three men-servants, arrived at the H6tel de
Secheron. It was now that he and Shelley be-
came for the first time personally acquainted; an
acquaintance which, though it never did and never
could ripen quite into friendship, developed with
time and circumstances into an association more or
less familiar which lasted all Shelley's life. After
the arrival of the English Milord and his retinue,
the hotel quarters probably became less quiet and
comfortable, and before June the Shelleys, with
Clare1 (who, while her secret remained a secret,
must have found it inexpedient to live under the
same roof with Byron) moved to a cottage on the
other side of the lake, near Coligny; known as

1 From this time Miss Clairmont is always mentioned as Clare, or Claire,
except by the Godwins, who adhered to the original " Jane."